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the farmers in the first class that
fifth of the farmers who did best
was $1,421. In the second class it was
$842. The last class the fifth of the
farmers who were least successful
got nothing for wages and lost, on the
average, $517. That is to say, the in-

terest on the amount of money rep-
resented by their farm, stock, and
equipment would have been $517
more than the farm returned them
It should be borne in mind in this con-

nection that the labor income is mere-
ly the farmer's wages, and that the
family has in addition, besides inter-
est on investment, the use of the
farmhouse and such fuel and food as
the farm supplies free of money cost.
Other demonstrations have produced
similar results. In almost any north-
ern community, one-fift- h of the farm-
ers are making approximately $1,000
a year more than the average and $2,-00- 0

more than the least successful.
This is not luck, nor it is altogether,
or even chiefly, a question of the skill
of the individual farmer. Further
analysis will show that the successful
men are following certain methods
adapted to their conditions and that
the unsuccessful are 'not. It is the
business of the county agents and
farm management demonstrators to
ascertain what those methods are and
to point them out.

tinued progress in our foreign trade
lies. We could not hope very long to
continue piling up export balances at
the rate at which we have been doing.
We could at least not hope to do so
unless we sold all the goods making
up that export balance on long-tim- e

credit.. The surest way to maintain
oar foreign trade on anything like its
present scale will be to find means of
offsetting more of our exports by im-
ports. The supply of American se-
curities abroad is not inexhaustible,
nor is the demand in this country for
foreign securities. The failure of the
supply of one or of the demand for
the other would speedily curtail our
exports unless against them we took
other goods which the rest of the
world had to sell.

MERE MEN COUNT FOR LITTLE.
If mere men could win the Euro-

pean war, or crush the Central Pow-
ers, Russia might be able to turn the
trick single-handle- d. Although her
casualties in dead, wounded and cap-
tured since the war began are esti-
mated at the enormous total of 6,000,-00- 0,

it is stated that her army now
comprises some 5,000,000 men and is
as numerically strong at least as when
the war began. But this tremendous
force is poorly equipped and badly of-
ficered, and its effectiveness is a full

Smothered Veal Put In bottom of
baking dish two slices salt pork cut
fine, one layer sliced potatoes, a little
chopped onion, one layer finely chop-
ped uncooked veal, pepper and salt.
Continue until dish is full. Put over
the top pieces of butter. Bake forty-fiv- e

minutes.
Fish Steaks The steak of any firm

white fish may be used for this pur-
pose. Cut into pieces one inch thick
and three inches square. Rub the
bottom of a small dripping pan with
a cut onion and butter it well. Sprin-
kle the squares lightly with pepper
and salt on both sides, lay them in
pan and cover with chopped parsley
and a little finely minced onion or
few drops of onion juice. Drop on
each a small piece of butter, squeeze
over them the juice of a lemon and
bake twenty minutes, keeping covered
half the time. Serve plain.

Lemon Snow Pudding (will serve
eight) Into two cups boiling water,
with one cup sugar, stir three table-
spoons cornstarch, juice of one lemon,
pinch of salt. Add by spoonful the
beaten whites of three eggs. Pour
into mold and serve cold. Sauce: One
pint milk, grated rind of lemon, one
teaspoon cornstarch, yolks of three
e8SI!'

"Jack took me to see a ball game
yesterday," said the girl with tha
white spats.

"Did he explain the game to you?" .

asked her friend, who also wore white
spats.

"Yes, but hef ell down awfully
hard when I asked him to explain
the squeeze play."

"How was that?"
"Why, the por fish got out a pencil

and a piece of paper and made a dia-
gram of it."
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General Obregcn and General Scott
having: exchanged conversation for a
couple of weeks without reaching any
definite understanding about anything,
the controversy between Carranza and
the United States returns to diplomat-
ic channels, and another rote-writi-

fesit is in order. In the meantime
well, prophecy in any field is futile,
except that it can be set down for a
certainty that the Mexican situation
will keep on growing worse, just as it
has for so long, and as it will undoubt-
edly continue to do until the United
States does its full duty in the prem-
ises.

From the sublime to the ridiculous.
A New York automobilist who was
participating in a funeral procession
was arrested for violating the speed
laws for driving his machine at the
rate of 28 miles an hour- - And he
gave as his excuse that he was trying
to keep up with the hearse. Possibly
the driver of the hearse wasn't ar-
rested out of respect for the corpse
that he was rushing so hurriedly to
the grave.

r Topeka has been a trifle shy this
year on the snake stories that come
with the spring, tra, la, but it de-

velops that she has been, harboring in
her midst a pet alligator that rises on
its legs and sings like a frog, only
louder, and at 4 o'clock in the morn-jin- g.

Next!
'

I Speaking of disobedient Americans,
.how about those whom the authorities
ot Washington have again deemed it

jnecesBary to warn out of Mexico. Ap-

parently the only place away from
home where Americans have the right
to be these days is on merchant ships

it hat traverse the submarine war zones
Hit European waters.

Choice steaks will probably soon
jhave a place only among the pleasant
bnemories of most folk. Some prime
steers sold in Chicago the other day
jfor 110.25 per hundred pounds, or 20
cents higher than ever before.

I Mo3t tobacco chewers have prob-
ably never realized the true or market
rvalue of the pleasure of their habit.
;Aji Indiana man who had his Jaw in-

jured in an accident so that he could
iuo longer chaw on the weed wants
$5,000 damages, not for the pain and

buffering that the accident caused
.him, but because he has been deprived
'

f the pleasure of chewing tobacco.
Nothing is said about his possible in-

ability to masticate his food. That,
j pparently, is a matter of little im-
portance to him.

Few people probably had any Idea
r hat Norman Hapgood, late editorial
Ivrlter for Collier's and later the edi-- '.
orial writer of the lafe Harper's
Veekly, is a millionaire. Maybe he

isn't. But Henry Lane Wilson, for-n- cr

United States ambassador to Mex-

ico, has sued him for libel to the tune
,f $350,000. And libel suits, like
t each of promise suits, are generally
predicated on the size of the other fel-w- 's

bank rcll.

IMPORTS AND EXPORTS.
Trade in its essence is barter, the

: xchange of one commodity for an-

ther, however refined may be the
; unctions of the mechanism devised to
icilitate trade, says The Annalist,
'hen a shoemaker pays a dollar lor

basket of peaches what he does in
fleet is to exchange a certain amount
f shoe or shoes, which he has made
nd does not wish to consume, for a
prtain amount of peaches which he
as not produced but which he wishes

consume. The dollar which he has
iken from some one for the shoes
nd which he in turn pays to the
irmer who raises the peaches, facil-ate- s

the exchange of commodities,
'it does not alter the essential char-ct- er

of the transaction. The only
ay to get goods is by offering other
iods in exchange. The thought has
iccial application to our present for--n

trade position. Just now imports
a increasing at a more rapid rate
,;in exports, though both have been
ounting to new high records. We
;ported more and imported more in
arch than in any other month In our
story, but the balance of exports was
mewhat less in March than in Feb- -

It is in that direction that con

Frozenstar's Scheme.
(By Jane Osborn.)

The society columns and the Frbz-enst- ar

department store ads. in the
daily papers had been full of it. Girls
from the stores going home at night
had discussed it. According to some
it was "grand and perfectly elegant
for those swell girls to do it." To
others, more critical, it was either a
case of wanting to get into print by
doing something out of the way or a
deliberate scheme to rob the poor girl
who needed work of her daily bread.

To Filbert Frozenstar. junior part-
ner of the dry goods firm of Frozen-sta- r

Brothers & Co., it had a still dif-
ferent significance. It was part of hiscarefully laid plan to make an en-
trance into the hitherto closed portals
of the city's most exclusive circles.

Thus far, all efforts had failed, andthis was particularly disappointing,
for Filbert imagined himself far bet-
ter suited to the graces of society thanto the humdrum task of carrying on
his share of the business handed down
by his father. He had been looking
for a way whereby he might cleverly
work into the good graces of a few
of the society leaders.

So he hit upon this scheme. Luckily
it came at the very time when thesesame society women were at their
wits' ends for some new and spectacu-
lar way of serving charity. They hadgrown weary of knitting mittens and
mufflers for the Belgians and winding
bandages had paled after a few fervid
efforts. So the prospect of working
as saleswomen in Frozenstar's store
appealed to them from the start.

The proposition was this: The so-
ciety women in question were to en-
joy all the realism of the task. They
were to punch the time clock with the
other thousand employees of the store.
They were to be allowed to sell goods
in whatever department they chose,
and for their sales they were to re-
ceive 25 per cent commission for their
favorite charity.

In order that they might not ex-
perience the humiliation of being mis-
taken for one of the real workers with
whom erstwhile they had consented to
rub shoulders they were given a
bright ribbon sash to wear fastened
from right shoulder to left side. And
in order that the concern might not
miss any of the advantages of this
scheme, there was frequent an 3 large
advertising of it in the morning and
evening papers. Incidentally, Filbert
hoped to show himself in the new and
appealing light of philanthropist to
the women who held the keys to those
coveted social portals.

The scheme worked better than he
had expected, and on a certain Mon-
day morning in late winter the ranks
of ten of the largest departmants in
tn.2 store were increased by the pres
ence of ten new employees, who
punched the clock with the rest, in
spite of the delicacy of their hands.
tne matchless gloss on their slender
fifgcrnails and the elegance of their
simple street costumes.

in the neckwear department was
the debutante. Wilhelmina Sedgwick.
always most conspicuous in amy so
ciety undertaking from a fancy dress
ball to the horse show. In the mil-
linery department, young Mrs. Sturte- -
vant Shawger floated around in a new
bouffant morning costume especially
imported for the undertaking from
war-ridd- Paris. In the blouse de
partment, was the Mrs.
Tom Bradgley, who was a great draw
ing card because of the rather pi-
quant details of her recent divorce
proceedings. From a business view-
point, Frozenstar was to be congrat-
ulated on that acquisition and the
paltry 25 per cent that he had to al-
low her was but a drop in the bucket
of the sales that took place in the de-
partment where shoppers might even
see her at a distance.

Most attractive of all, was Corinne
Delacroix, at least from Filbert's per-
sonal viewpoint. She had chosen the
more arduous task of selling furniture
because, as she argued, furniture was
more expensive even than French mil-
linery, and 25 per cent of her sales
there might really be worth while.

Although Corinne herself was not
especially well known indeed she
had made her debut only a few weeks
before as far as family and fortune
went she was the most valuable ac-
quisition of them all. And this fact
Filbert Frozenstar, no doubt, had in
mind when he discovered that there
was much in that very furniture de-
partment that needed his personal su-
pervision.

This debutante saleswoman, simply
clad In a neat little frock of black,
guiltless of a single ornament save for
the brilliant sash she wore across her
slender body was "on the floor" ahead
of time that first morning and Hall
Blngley, head of the department, was
giving her instructions about her work
when Frozenstar appeared. He had
intended to get there in time to ex-
plain to Miss Delacroix in person just
what her duties were to be. To be
sure, he was not ashamed of Bingley.
for Bingley was an admirable head of
department. His manner was brisk,
his appearance Irreproachable and his
tone of voice persuasive. Frozenstar
had often held him up as an Ideal to
the other heads of department.

Bingley stepped aside with just the
right manifestation of deference and
courtesy at the arrival of Frozenstar,
who introduced himself with an air of
studied composure to the attractive
young girl.

"Your partner has already explained
things," she said.

Frozenstar tried not to show his an-
noyance at having Bingley mistaken
for his equal. "Bingley is my head of
department." be said with a stress on
the possessive pronoun. The girl
smiled rather formally and Frozenstar
felt as if he had made a bag begin-
ning.

Of course, thought he, it was absurd
for him to be jealous of a man like
Bingley, who, in the eyes of Corinne,
was probably no more than a butler
or footman. That she had been talk-
ing with apparent ease to him and
that she spoke to him again frequent-
ly during the day, were nothing to
irritate Frozenstar.

Still the irritating thing about it
was that he wes decidedly ruffled and
that as the hours passed he became
more and more so. At the end of the
first day, he positively detested Bing-
ley.

Delightful little woman that she was,
Frozenstar noticed that Corinne treat-
ed him with something more than
frigid formality. She told him more
than once that she admired the spirit
of philanthropy that had prompted
him and she actually asked him to
act as patron for a post-Lent- chari-
ty bazaar. This would mean a check
for several hundred dollars, but Fro-
zenstar accepted eagerly. She really
was delightful, charming, bewitching.
Although not exactly a beauty, she
was possessed of all those little re-
finements and delicacies that, to Fro-
zenstar seemed so totally lacking in
the girls who worked because they had
to.

And her sales were phenomenal.
From uptown and downtown and from
tbe suburbs came shoppers, and never

Welcome, Emp!
Tho Emperor of Japan has joined

the poets' union and has taken out his
first annual poetical license. His ini-

tial effusion is as follows, the same
being taken from an Anglicized Japan-
ese paper:

Sashj noboru
Asahl no gotoku

Sawayaka ni
Motamahoshiki wa

. Kokoro narikeri.
"Minato bune

Ikari we aguru
Koe no uchi

Mamiji shiramite
Yo we ake ni keri."

The emperor's poetry is not so bad
as it sounds; we are very sure of
that, and what the emperor lacks in
meter, rhythm and sentiment he
makes up in originality. On behalf
of the Amalgamated Association of
Barnstorming Bards, we bid the Emp
welcome to our midst.

Answers.
Lutie: You can keep your husband

at home by putting his trousers in the
furnace.

Householder: You say chickens are
scarce. Tut! Wait until the next mu-
sical comedy strikes town and you
will see plenty of them.

Anxious: You can avoid buying so
much coal by spending your winters
in Florida. You're perfectly welcome.

Couldn't Be Otherwise.
Father and son have Just left school

together in Cleveland, but it's a cinch
that the kid thinks he knows more
than the old man does.

Ever Notice That?
A woman contributor, who is a wid-

ow, signs her article: "Very Inter-
esting Reader." Well, maybe she is.
A good many widows are.

DINNER STORES

A well-know- n shipbuilder tells the
following story:

"Whenever I see a toothpick I
think of a dinner that was given in
Rome in honor of two Turkish noble-
men. I sat near the younger of the
noblemen. He glittered with gold

embroidery and great diamonds, but
nevertheless, I pitied him sincerely,
for he was strange to our table man-
ners and some of his errors were
both ludicrous and painful.

"Toward the end of the dinner a
servant brought to the young man a
plate of toothpicks. He waved the
plate away.

" 'No, thank you,' he said. T have
already eaten two of the awful things.
I want no more."

A man who worked in the packing
department of a large store recently
tendered his resignation and accom-
panied it with the announcement that
he was going into business for him-
self with another man.

"He and I." he explained, "will
make a success of it. I will furnish
the experience and he will supply thecapital."

"How long do you expect that plan
to succeed?" asked the foreman.

"Oh, about five years," was the re-
ply. "By that time I should have
the capital and the other fellow theexperience."

Josephine and Janet met one morn-
ing at the literary club and began
chatting.

"I hear that Laura's engagement to
the young minister is off," remarked
Janet. "Do you know why they quar-
reled ?"

Mrs. Simmons was rather taken
aback by learning that her new do-
mestic's name was the same as herown daughter's.

"Your name, Katherine, and my
daughter's being the same makes mat-
ters somewhat confusing." said Mrs.
Simmons. "Suppose we change it?"

"Oi don't moind, mum," replied thegirl.
"That's very nice," said the mistress.

"How do you like, say, the name ofBridget?"
"Well, mum," returned the domes-

tic "it's not mesilf that's over par-
ticular. Oi'm willing to call th' young
leddy ony name ye'd suggist, mum."

"There should be a national holiday
called Junk Day, when every house,
barn, shed, garage, etc., should be re-
lieved of all its Junk."

"That's right, old man, but do you
realize how little there would be left
of many a happy home?"

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.!
Bread is the staff of life, but lots

of us subsist on pay-roll- s.

It's an up-hi- ll fight for some fellows
even to be on the level.

The people who are always looking
for the worst of it are seldom disap-
pointed.

In spite of the prevalence of labor-savin-g
machinery, picking pockets is

still done by hand.
Many a man has an idea he is go-

ing to get into heaven by putting his
religion in his wife's name.

The woman with a liberal educationmay be inclined to give her husband
a piece of her mind.

It isn't enough to be thankful for
what we have. Sometimes we should
be thankful for what we haven't.

Don't believe all you hear. The man
who tells you how he despises wealth
is generally anxious to borrow a quar-
ter.

Singleton "Marriage is a luxury I
can't afford. Harduppe "A luxury?
Huh! It seems more of a necessity
to me."

Wigg "I hear you've sold your bird
dog. He was a good retriever, wasn't
he?" Wagg "I thought so. but he
didn't bring much when I sold him."

"Yes, I am going to marry a woman
without a cent to her name," said the
optimistic man. "Oh, well, a good
dame is more to be desired than great
riches," replied the fellow who has a
cold in the head.

sixty per cent less than was Russia's
army at the opening of the war. Rus-
sia is mighty in men, but men by
themselves, without modern equip-
ment and thorough training, count for
little in this greatest of wars that the
world has known.

DEMOCRATIC EXTRAVAGAXCE.
Some question has been raised as to

the justice of the charge that the
Democratic national administration
has been guilty of gross extravagance.

What would be considered good evi-
dence to substantiate Buch a charge
outside of an array of complicated
statistics and figures that would make
rather dry reading?

The testimony of a life-lon- g and
loyal Democrat, who is in a position
to know whereof he speaks?

If so, here it is.
Warren Worth Bailey is such a

Democrat. And he represents one of
the Pennsylvania districts in the
lower house of congress. In a recent
debate, duly reported in the Congres-
sional Record, he said:

"It is true that the treasury is in a
depleted condition. We have gone on
spending money with a lavish hand,
which we should not have done. The
Baltimore platform pledged the Demo-
cratic party to rigid economy in ex-
penditures. On the contrary, expendi-
tures have been more lavish than ever
before. In many directions they have
exceeded all previous records. Econ-
omy has been a watchword of Democ-
racy. That this watchword should
have lost its meaning in these later
days is not reassuring. There would
be no occasion for the retention of the
tax on sugar if decent economy were
practiced in carrying on the affairs of
the government. To my mind, even
the odious stamp tax Is less odious
than the tax on sugar. I want to pro-
test with all my might against this
betrayal of Democratic pledges. Ex-
travagance is flourishing unchecked!
With even ordinary prudence we
might bring expenditures within the
limits of income. It grieves me to
stand in opposition to my party in this
matter. But I cannot make light of
my given word. I shall remain loyal
to the pledge given and stand true to
the people."

Then Representative Bailey voted
against the retention of the duty onsugar.

THE SILVER BOOM.
Presumably it Is the Euronenn

that is also making hay these days for
the miners of silver In this country.
On April 30, silver sold at T3 cents
an ounce. In September, 1915, the
price was 46 cents. And there is
now something of a boom in the sil-
ver mining business. It costs between
iu and 40 cents to produce an nnni--e

of silver, under the average silver
mining conditions, and there isn't
much production in this country when
silver brings no more than 40 odd
cents an ounce. But a silver mining
boom is on deck and in Its train will
probably come a lot of wild-c- at silvermining companies that it mirhf h.
well for those of ten-
dencies to investigate carefully before
tney invest tneir hard-save- d money In
them.

DOES THE FARM PAY?
In every community there are a cer-

tain number of farmers who have
found out for themselves how to
make a good profit from their farms.
They are now being used by county
agents as practical object lessons for
their less successful neighbors. Un-
der what is known as the nt

demonstration plan, the
county agent analyzes the systems
that these men have adopted, com-
pares them with the practice on farms
that pay less or not at all, and learns
In this way the factors that make for
successful farming in a given com-
munity. He is then in a position to
say: "This is the kind of farming
that pays. If you don't believe me,
look around you. It's not a theory;
it's a fact." The demonstrations of
this kind that the United States de-
partment of agriculture,
with the college of agriculture has
made already, afford some striking in-

stances of the difference in results be-
tween good and bad farm manage-
ment. Recently 64 groups of farms in
19 states were studied in order to
ascertain what the farmer obtained
for his year's work after deducting the
interest at 5 per cent on the value of
his farm and other capital in. other
words, to find out his labor Income or
wages. In each of these groups,
which included altogether 4,400
farms, the conditions were reasonably
similar. In each group the farmers
were divided into five numerically
equal classes according to their labor
incomes. It was found that although
the average labor income for all the
groups was only $387, the average for

Journal Entries
Many a- person has an undeserved

reputation for being clever.

Nothing is quite so excellent for the
appetite as good food.

A popular boarer with his landlady
is the one who asks for a second help-
ing of prunes.

A man who admits that ou are su-
perior to him generally has an ulterior
motive of some sort.

J ayhawker Jots
One reason why women get less pay

than men, declares Tom Thompson in
his Howard Courant, is because they
are willing to work for less.

What's the answer to this School
Note in the Bunker Hill Advertiser?
School will soon be out so let us begin
to pay our respect to our fellow stu-
dents.

Time is now represented as an old
man with a bald head, says the Leav-
enworth Times, and it adds that that
makes it impossible to take him by
the forelock.

There are at least two things that
will warrant a man to cuss, insists the
Lebanon Times; a puncture a mile
from a shade tree, and out of water
two miles from a well.

The farmer who buys an automobile,
points out the Winfield Courier, is not
usually the same one whose boy gets
tired of country life and goes into the
city to tend a ribbon counter.

The scarcity of dyes has almost
ruined Jim Jacobs' canary industry,
reports the Coffeyville Journal, since
he can't get the proper shade of yel-
low to tint the English sparrows he
catches.

Observations by Jack Gage, in his
Geneseo Journal: Failure is often
spoiled by success It is unwise
to trust the man who trusts no one.

The dog in the manger is only
one of the chronic gro wlers .... Any-
way the road to happiness is always
on the level .When it comes to
work in the spring, almost anybody is
willing to pose as a total abstainer.

The man who goes after things
gets more than the chap who takes
them as they come.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GLOBB.

The corkscrew is a key that unlocks
the house of folly.

You can't prove you are a good
sport by abusing the umpire.

A little man always like to tell what
a er Napoleon was.

Don't take yourself so seriously that
others will think you are a joke.

A medal always means more to the
man who wears it than to anyone
else.

Eight hours work is enough. The
trouble is that so many of us dilute
the work.

A man's earning capacity is never
definitely fixed until his wife sues for
a divorce.

Some men and some automobiles
are very much alike. They smoke and
kick and come home late.

Don't you wish you were a ball play-
er, so you could blame your short-
coming on your arm?

Where there are two young ladles in
the family, the first one to get ready
is apt to be the best dressed.

If the dear women learn that a
woman trims her own hats, they are
apt to say that said hats look It.

No 200-pou- woman should expect
a husband weighing 120 pounds, bed-
side or ringside, to protect her.

: Much of the economy is based on a
desire to save money so that a large
bunch of it can be wasted at one
time.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
Girls with the most cheek do the

least blushing.
You never hear a dressmaker cay

that figures cannot lie.
Man may be the stronger, but wo-

man's tongue is more facile.
Matrimonial packages are not al-

ways what they are tied up to be.
Some men wouldn't take advice if it

were offered to them in capsules.
The average man would rather visit

a dentist than his wife's relatives.
When a man says a bright thing

he nearly always forgets the quotation
marks.

A woman is always suspicious of an-
other woman who dresses better than
herself.

Lots of men are lenient with them-
selves because of their belief that
charity begins at home.

The mind cure may be all right
but the patient must have a mind of
his own to start with.

For a real likeness of yourself, the
modern photograph isn't in it with the
old fashioned tintype.

It is much easier for a bad man to
live down to his reputation than it is
for a good man to live up to his as
well as more usual.

before in the history of Frozenstar's
had there been such a demand for fur-
niture. Corinne's commissions amount-
ed to an amazingly large figure, larger
by far than those of any other one of
the "society saleswomen." What a
pleasure it would be, thought Frozen-sta- r,

to hand that check to Miss Dela-
croix. He would take it in person to
her. She would surely allow him to
call some afternoon after the selling
venture was over.

Just as he was meditating this in
his private office, the advertising
manager slouched into the room.

"Have-yo- heard the news?" he ask-
ed. "One of the men from the Morn-
ing Post Just told me. But of course
it isn't going to set into print. That
would never do. That Corinne Dela-
croix you thought you had up in the
furniture department is really loafing
in seclusion at her father's place at
Palm Beach. The man that told me
had it straight from some guy that
knows her father's private secretary.
You see, she thought it wasn't fair to
rob some girl of a Job; yet she didn't
want to miss getting the commissions
for charity. So she got hold of apretty little salesgirl who needed work
and got her to take her place. She
happened to know a guy in your store,
too, engaged to him, I think and so
she came around in Corinne's place
and arranged to be in the department
of this man she is going to marry. Of
course, no one is any the wiser except
a few of us that heard the story. And
it can't make a bit of difference to
you so long as the people have been
fooled. I think it was quite a shrewd
idea, don't you?"

Frozenstar had a momentary vision
of the check he had made out in or-
der to be a patron of the charity ba-
zaar.

"Yes, it was rather clever," was all
he would say.' (Copyright, 1916, by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Evening Chat
BT RUTH CAMERON.

Presuming on Motherhood.'
Two women were pushing their baby

carriages abreast along tbe sidewalk the
other day. A third woman, who was ap-
proaching in the opposite direction, was
forced off the curbing. As she passed
she gave the two women and their carriages
a baleful glance.

"Did you see that woman?" said one of
the mothers to the other. "The look she
gave me! You'd think It was a sin for us
to be wheeling babies. I'll bet she's the
kind that carries a little dog around."

"Yes," said the other. "Stuck-u- p thing!
I'd like to know If a mother hasn't a right
to wheel her baby on tbe public sidewalk?
Think of being mean enough to look like
that at a dear little baby !"

And she gave her own particular darling
a glance in which motterly admiration and
indignation at the lady of the baleful look
were strangely mingled.

Now the babies were both dear children.
There was no doubt of that. But that was
no reason that they should be made nuis-
ances of. And that was juBt what their
mothers were-doin- in taking up the whole
sidewalk with their perambulators.

They had a perfect light to "wheel the
babies on tbe public sidewalk," but not to
usurp that sidewalk. They were presum-
ing on their motherhood in doing It. It
wouldn't have been tolerated in anyone
but a mother.

To presume on the almost universal
deference and consideration shown to
mothers and small children is ft very mean
and unworthy thing to do. Yet these wom-
en were doing it, and I bave seen many
others.

For Instance, the mother who, while peo-
ple are standing, takes up tbe whole of a
double seat in tbe trolley by having a
small baby ait beside her Instead of hold-
ing it in her lap. I have seen women do
this with little babies a year or two old,
while elderly women stood.

Mothers who allow children to rub their
muddy feet all over tbe trolley seat and
thus make it unfit for tbe next person to
sit on also belong in the unfair class.

Again, I think it is unfair for women
with babies to travel in tbe trolley at the
rush hour unless it Is really necessary.
They dare to do it because they are prac-
tically sure of seat, but they dishonor
themselves by trading on that security.
The working men and women have to be
on tbe car at that hour and the car should
be left to them by those who are not forced
to travel then.

The very sacredness of motherhood
makes it worse for those who belong to
tbe illustrious order of mothers to trade
upon its privileges and not to honorably
repay the chivalrous consideration they re-
ceive with gratitude and consideration
for tbe rights and privileges of others.
(Protected by the Adams Newspaper Serv-
ice. 1

Household Hints

y Helpful Hints- -

When ironing use a small piece of
cedar to run iron over. It will keep
the iron smooth and free from starch.

When baking bread put a small
piece of dough in an empty baking
powder can; when it is light, bake,
and you will have a nice loaf of sand-
wich bread.

For those who have polished floors,
glue pieces of old felt hats on bot-
toms of chair legs and rockers to keep
from scratching floor.-

When sweeping down stair steps
use a child's broom; it is much easier
to get in the corners.

The Table.
Chicken Balls Grind the white

meat of a chicken and two medium-size- d

onions; season with salt and pep-
per. Mix with one egg and form
into balls. Boil one quart of water to
which one carrot (cut in slices), par-
sley and sliced onions (three small
ones with the skin on) are added.
Cook ten minutes. Add the balls to
the boiling water. Season to taste and
cook half or three-fourt- hour.

Dressing for Chicken Salad Melt
one-four- th pound butter; when it is
very hot pour it over the beaten yolks
of three eggs, beating hard all the
time. Season with salt, cayenne and
mustard and beat until very light.
Thin with vinegar or lemon juice and
let it get cold. Just before mixing
with the chicken and celery add beat-
en whites of the three eggs to the
dressing.

Curly Peters This cake recipe is

MRS. GATER

For many a day after Miss Chame-
leon moved under the ferns where
she could better watch Mrs. Gater
and her rubbish pile full of eggs,
there was much of interest to see.

Every day, and several times a day,
Mrs. Gate- - came to see that her eggs
were safe. And always she came
alone. Miss Chameleon really thought
that if eggs were so important as
Mrs. Gater seemed to think they were,
Mr. Gater oughi to be curious about
them, too. But Wise Mr. Owl said
not so. Said that Mr. Gater was not
curious about the eggs at alL That all
Mr. Gater cared about was to get
plenty to eat and to lie in the sun.

But, however that might be, it was
quite evident that Mrs. Gater was
very well able to look after her own
eggs. (Maybe Mr. Gater knew this,
and that was the reason he was. not
concerned!) She must have lived very
near, for if any danger threatened, if
any large cnatur ventured near
enough to step on the rubbish pile or
to endanger it. Airs. Gater was right
there to frighten that creature away.

"She ought to be rewarded with a
fine big family," said Miss Chameleon
to herself, when Mrs-- Gater had had
an unusually busy day. "I wonder
what she does when she pokes the
eggs around with her nose that way?
It looks as though she wis trying to
poke up to the top of the heap the
eggs that have been on the bottom.
I believe I'll ask Wise Mr. Owl if
that's what she does."

So up the tree trunk Miss Chame-
leon climbed to ask Mr. Owl her
question.

"Dear me, how do I know?" ex-
claimed Mr. Owl testily, for, to tell
the truyi. he knew no more about
alligator eggs than he had learned by
observation. "Maybe she is turning
them around. Maybe she is. What do
I care? You're so very curious. Miss
Chameleon!" And he scratched his
hea-- and snapped at his claws so
crossly that Miss Chameleon was only
too glad to scramble safely back down
to earth and the shelter of her ferns.

i

TENDS HER EGGS.

"He needn't be so cross about It,"
she said, when she was well out of
sight; "I'll not ask him another ques-
tion that I know! I'll watch and

'Dear me, how do I know?" ex-
claimed Mr. Owl testily.

learn for myself. But I must say Ihope it won't be long till the eggs
hatch. Mrs. Gater does have to workso hard." '

And sure pnnnrh Mm - . jtiM
not have to wait long. The very nextday, when Miss Chameleon looked

- flic. B11V HWa dozen or was it a hundred? littlegaiers: do tiny and so hungry andso crawly that they seemed to be tum-
bling all over themselves.

"Now I'll have some company my
own size," said Miss Chameleon,happily; but, aear me! little she knewabout a.llici-rnr.a- f I . -- m- - - - lung iiushe found that gaters even little"" s""" iiave no use ror theircousin, the chameleons. They would-n't play with her a minute, and more-over, she had to watch to keep frombeing eaten up. (Copyright Clara.Ingram Judson.)
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